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from eldest to youngest, like the Mittle ones ronnd
A de i"lur(‘?(‘ﬂuﬂhu(‘; “Papa! Papa!™
“:;;%:IE‘ Ponderbury, surrounded by little girls,
*d down, doubling his little bowed back in
half to kiss them, quite lost among the little
rogucs who clung to him, tugging his shabby
CYSROOR 'hl.]e here am.i there, Klml;hin;‘ h,ii
f::"}y _h;’;“f‘- his thin lips kissed the rosy cheeks,
ﬂmhr-l;? htm’"ks of children, bringing foy and a
The h appiness 1o his fevered eyes
‘he huge fishwoman looked o ks mogna
smiling at Mr. Ponderbury whn,-u:,)-u:]ﬁi,r l;:,,l
the f'hlild.h'_oﬂls little hands were eagerly fingering
she Jarcel wrapped in black serge that their

:?, wr gave over to their quick little hands. They
were all pushing each other with excitement.
:;-l really might have been a pack of hounds at
i e.klll_ The children had rushed at whatever
t was that the poor man had been carrying, had
:J};dezg';l}::rpg_“;'l }1:’1'1 l\\'l';e already seizing from

chief they had opened the trimmings

&f cutlets and fragments _(':f pie with bits of
"h““‘," and the loot of a dinner, when, in the
doorway, there now appeared a long, pale, lean,
g;":;':ﬁt’l‘;m :’0“!"; !th'rf'al'l face—that of & woman
: ge but still young, a woman with
emaciated features. At first it seemed to me
:::lr ll Mwin‘oll;liﬂz but a nose, a long nose, a
iy pointed nose, at once inguisitive and
;{‘“&T"mﬂﬁ—-th&nmﬂ of a woman ]dr--\mm! ina
1oddy gown that clung to her figure like some
flimsy stuff flung over a skeleton, while a plere-
Ing voice, like the whistle of a locomative, yvelled
at the terrified children: “Now then! Now then'

Oh, that (l"allﬁ that warning from the tall, lenn
woman with the scolding vokee! They all quaked
—all the soven little girls—the }--)u:::;:.-s:q clung
in hlfl‘\rdfﬂghidm ":i" eldest; the rest, suddenly
petrifled, stood motionless round the opencd bun-
dle; Mr. Ponderbury stood at attention like a
startled soldier before the adjutant, and the
1::1]!(;‘ of ‘r“l'ldiyrrﬂ?;nuro was suddenly :tl'r- -:»:L uin

e fat face of the cnormous fish-scller, their
nelghbor,

Very stiff in her wretched gown, the tall, lean
woman came up to the parcel left lying on the
ground, in which 1 could see In a strange med-
ley the pinlons of fowls, halves of apples, frag-
ments of steak, adds and ends of food, diffusing
the sickening smell of hroken victuals which, in
the nostrils of these famished little girls, was
as the fragrance of a feast. She pleked up the
packet in her long, bony 'l(inns-rr:;. tied rt"lw Cor-
ners which held the black stuff together over
these remains, and then, having confiscated Mr
Ponderbury’s importation, she looked at the
seven children with an expression of icy stern-
ness that riveted them to their places, while her
shrill voice plerced the heart of Mr. Fonderbury,
who stood thunder-stricken, with these words:
*You will always let those disorderly little things
waste everything you bring'™

The little man did not stir.  Like a schoolhoy
caught in mischief, he shared the seolding whirh
came down like a douche on the heads of his
little girla

“For having dared to lay a finger on what your
father has brought,” the lean woman went on,
and her nose seemed to grow longer and thinner
and to get sharp lke a knife coming out of its

th, “you will wait till to-morrow hefore you

taste a bit ™ S
Mr. Ponderbury could not suppress an ‘Oh

that “Oh! which a glance from his

:vl:?e is‘:-m back intn hia throat at onece, there

was a note of F!l.l;?h pal.n‘r-d 1:?”':“:'.‘;01.!-::

ceent  of 80 mue regre ant L
:nd rebellion against injustice, and 20 much
entreaty, (oo, that Mrs Ponderbury  could
not refrain from a shrug of her shoulders—1 ex-
pected ta see her bones come through her thin
gown—while the rhn-lrpn.l l'tlnllu\‘:id1 h){'ﬁ ;;!I:l;:iw::

ulse, hung their poor little dejec Ads t
g:..:?gnmh-n, jooking at the pavement.

Yo, to-morrow; not til to-morrow, rl"lr-'af-
ed Mrs. Ponderbury, while the stout n-v.;:l._l.-.-r‘
gasped out a sigh of dismay that mighl have
turned a mill sail

rs. Ponderbury looked at her now, stared
alnll::r?la:tll} believe she stared at me, too, wu.h
, 1d pivree h gl
Sith l=1p. f:; ';hl? ;::“::5:: alxhiﬂ‘lﬂl}uinll iy passer-
WA Chg Eaze Mr Ponderbury,
by, standing still to gaze al
and the little girls, and their mother, .

After which, having reduced us all to silence =
the children, the husband, the neighbor and m
—Mrs Ponderbury dizappeared into the brick
house, carrying the serge pundle which had
welghed on the poor musicuu's arm. like a
feather at the end of her long lean hand made

wl aprings. :
“Tsi:; l‘it?ﬂ: m‘:(sn of the sandy hair. maopping his
brow with a ragged handkerchief, stood gazing
at the seven little girls who had placed them-
splves in a row, instinctively in ateps, and now
lifted up their towzled yellow heads, looking at
him with silent questioning  in their fourteen
r, sad, round eyea.
F“}‘:l.l a minute he sighed, a deep, weary sigh of
resignation, and said genlly. “Well, well, 1t
‘t e helped!™
m{ll; ahmlrt:renl first in at the house door, fol-
lowed by the poor little female tribe, the eliest
sending her sistera before her, and comforting
each in her turn with the dim amile of 1 kind
little pitying mother .
But not a word. Gloomy sitence, downcast
eyes, and little submissive steps, And thus they
disapprared into the doorway of the brick house,
swallowed up In a very dark passage; for a
minute 1 watched th; little ecrowd of childish
then —nothing more.
.hr?gﬂ:'ir:;]?nur-- upstairs, either, at the curtain-
less windowa which 1 1noked at, expecting Lo see
there the figure of Mrs. Ponderbury or of the
little musician, Nuthing alt all, The tall woman
had no Jdoubt locked away up there the eatablis
brought by her husband, and the whole family
was in disgrace.
“And yel it is not o
2 helween ny tee
F“ﬁ“f;r’. sald the good fat fishwoman who aver.
heard me, It is fast day most days to thase
poor crathurs! If ye could know how pour they
Yo
u:‘:llm hiad a strong Trish acoent and the yinlubili-
ty of a Southernes and  she talked, talked,
talked, deseribing with gestures the poverty of
that little home, the privetions of the elght hu-
man beings reduced Lo L dng an the wretehed
salary that the melancholy 11|x:1--[|.i.13'--r --.ir.n'-rl
by performing alrs fram “Martha' at the Star
Restaurant, And a whole foleful poem of un-
recopnized  courage aml  unknown suffering
pivrced through the ardial fellow-fecling, H!n
pliy of a kindred soul, in the good creature’s
words, 1 eould see the musician, in the midst
of the seven famishing Htthe girls, copying music
by day, and putting on his shabiby dross suit to
go In the evonlng to Oxford-zt, lighting his
parafline litmp on his return, and then, hent over
his paper, copying, eopying on, half through the
night, wearing out his frail body, hls nerves
and energy, and all the sirength that was left
in him, by the anmmia of privation and the sor-
row of accing the sufferings of those he loved;
and all to feed thoge sceven hungry little ones,
and that great gaunt skeleton called Mrs. Pun-
Aerbury, the fractions and domineering partner
he had chosen, strange to say, whom he feared
a4 worshipped.
.'!'F'ul' he jl:ml warships her, sir lald‘ihe fal
Irish woman, nodding V' purple face. “Te be-

a fast day,” [ muttered in

lieves che has not her match in this world  Te
i8 not dnly submissive, he i in love. Yes, 1 tell
¥y, as much in love, in spite of his gray hair,
a8 a hoy of twenty, and he works and grinds
himsclf to the bone, He is as good as good
cake At the eatin’-house where he plays—and
he ia clever, ye know, they have played musie
written by him, dance tunes, at the musle halls— |
al the Star the cooks are good-naturod to him, |
and by leave of the master they keep some ufl'
the scraps for him, |

“That was what he brought home to.day, as
he docs every afternoon, th the Little ones, in the
black serge handkerchief, 1 am glad mesell |
every now and then to give him 2 ymaething for
the ehildren, a dish of whitebait, perhipa, when
I have =some over and to spare And he is 20
thankful, and the seven litle mouths eat it up
with such an appetite! Mrs, Ponderbury? 1
don’t say but what she mayn’t be so bad as she
secms, and as for him, Mr. Ponderbury, he is
even better than he seems.  Oply he grows thin-
ner and stoops more and has a cough. What
will becoma of them when he i3 no longer hers |
to play the flute and feed them all™

I went again to the Star Hestaurant, and in
the bright turmoil of the hall blszing with lights,
amid the bustle of the diners and the white-tied |
wiiters, while the orchestra on the platform
played and played again Spanish “Habaneras" |
and Hungarian waltzes, 1 saw him in the same |
sent, stooping, threadbare, shabby, casting down
on the dishes on the counter, brought from the
kitehen under their silver covers by the lift and
deliversd into the hands of the waiters, the same
famished and gloomily feverish look that had |
first struck me, 1 saw him again, poer Mr. I'on-
derbury, blowing into his fute, his lips pinched
over the holes in the black plpe, nodding his
head and beating the times with the tip of his
worn shoes, while he laoked over the instrument |
ai all the catables that passed hefore his eyes,
contemplating the food that would have glad- |
dened the heart of those seven Httle girls, petris |
fied by the stern glance of Mra. Ponderbury {

And 1 eould see the dismal house, beyonid Snow
Hill, the brick front, the dark narrow passage, |
the vacant windows, and the tall, bhard shrill-
voieed mother

Mr. Ponderbury played on. He played “Mar-
tha,” he played “Espafia,” he playe«d Fahrbach
and Strauss. The champagne corka popped un- |
der the glare of the elecirie lght. The com- |
pany laughed and talked, the cheerful hum of |
satistied hpnger rose ap in the huge hall with
its gaudy luxury like that of a great “liner.” |
I could hear nothing, even In the giddy rhythm |
of the dance musle, but the plaintive Nute of the |
poor musician who would presently carry away
the crumhsa of the feast, the leavings of this '
luxury, the fragments of these meals, strewn |
here and there on the now spotted table-clotha,
and the wail of the instrument which piped on
go gadly scemed to me the perpetial of
Lazarus looking on at the rich man's banguet
Not that he was rebellions, poor Mr Ponder-
bury! Rut a Lazarus as punctual and mild as
a reapectful servant should e, Mild in the pres- |
ence of Fate ag In that of Mrs. Ponderbury, or,
of hix days hard tul, or of his fatherhon
weighted with tasks, bul full of juys! Mild un-
der all the burdens of hife, always mild, and
humble, and silent, and sad

1 made a note of his number n the alrest
he hives in, where he lahors, and stoops, and
grows leaner every day, and when the sfout,
purple-faced Irishwoman now and agaln gets a
pogtal order to pay for whitebhal! for the seven
little Ponderburys, 1 hope she never tells the
little bald man tha! a siranger from The outside
world interferes—as Mrs.  Ponderbury  wounld
tartly remark —in what i no busimess of his
—(Jules Mlaretie, in Fugaro [Husic®

Al

THE PHONOGRAPH N RUSSIAL
From luvention,

Edison's phonograph has had a battle roval
with Rus=ian press censorship, gays the Anglo-
Russian.” In the dlon of the public gardens
in Tagonrog the machine was exhibited, and at
tracted large audicnces, 1t played and sanig, and
mughmd and gooke for some time andistarbead, |

| cama on the fMoor,

| in your love.

TIIE RUBY HEART.

Aunt Jessica had been round the world more
than once. She had been what ls vulgarly called
a “globe-trotter.” In her day she had collected
many rate and curious and heautiful things;
but now she was an old woman, and her time
was come to die in the great, silent house, filled
with the furniture that had belonged to Aunt

Jessica’s forbears many score years ngo, and |

enriched by the spoils of many lands, brought
home by the energetic hands of Aunt Jessica
heraelf,

There was one treasura above all that T coy-
etod, and that 1 would have sold my soul to
have had for my own—my Cousin Edith.

As for the money, well, 1 am not more disin-
torested than most people; but 1T would rather
have liad Edith without a penny
Jegzica's money without Edith,

William and Bertram and | were sitting in the
dining-room. Edith was above, helping poor
aunt In the hard work of dying. Three raps
We knew they were o slg-
nal that we were to go up, and that aunt had
asked for us, and up we went,

“I have Iafl everything divided
whichever of you three boys can find it She
spoke slowly and with difficulty.

I remembiored the jolly old days when she usol
to come and =ee us at school and tip us, and 1
wished that death and time could have boen
maore merciful, She went on:

“You know it has a charm to make you happy
It would have made me happy,
but he died, and it hadn't a chance ta do (15
work, and pow my time's come—{t has been
weary walting."

And with that
had of a romance in my aunt's Jife

the first and last hint we ever
she turned

her wrinkled old face to the pillow with a sigh |

| poor add house wis
| tix botLom,

than all Aunt |

among you |
four,” she said; “and the ruby heart is to g0 to |

Land found in

you. Rut ruby hearts are not the only charma
in the workl"”

My arm fell on her waist.

“Let them find their ruby heart! Let them
chop it in pieccs and divide it between them and
gell the bits," sald I,

“And you are content with what you have?”
ghe askod.

“I mim content with what 1 have,”” I answered,
and my other arm went round her,

They never found that ruby heart, though the
tapped nnd tested from top
At fast, wearled out, they took the
portlon of gouods that fell unto them and went,
fortunately for us, into a far country. And
Eadith and 1 were uarried

Wi dida't go on a woedding tour, but came
giralght back to the dear ol housse,

Om the evening of our wedding duy we walked
I the moonbght through the rose garden to
liaten to the nlghilngales. 1 stopped to hold her
fn my arms on the very spot where 1 had first
Tissed hior, and the light shaw! she wore round
hee head and shoulders fell back.

“what's that you have round your meck? T
sall, for something darkened amid the white
laces on her breast

She did not answer I put up my hand,
totched with a thrill the whiteness of her neck,
my lingers the ruby heart!

“it is

“Phen ahe gave it to you,” I aaid;
yours™
“sihe gave It Inta my keeping answered

Falith, dropping her ehin 11l her lipa rested on
iy hanid, “hut she left it to the man who should
find it

“And 1 have found it Nesbit In

here!"—(E,

The Argosy,

like a tired child’'s, and there were only four of |

us left in the room,

After the funeral and the reading of the will
we three men get to work to find the charm,

“I shall take the Hbrary and aunt's bhedroom
firsl," said Dieriram, As these were the rooms
she hivd most used, 1 imagine he thought he had
made the biat cholee. “You other fellows can
RITANEe A48 you like!™

William chose the drawing-room and the gieat
amber, and they took the whole day searching
syslematically inch by Inch for the ruby heart
I began to look in the dining-room, but Edith
came in,

"I you care
heart™ said she
“I confess 1 shonld lke ta find iL” T answered
CHhall 1ohetp you to look ™
Bhe pulled out a ook or twon freom the nhelyves

'". alndess, desultory way, anid then said;

It's very sun=liny out of Joors, don't you
[Ill’lk.“.

H50 we went

The next

Wy

a0 very much for the ruby

in

n the river
day I began to look “or the heart
agmin Fdith sent her duenoa-compenion (who
Lad ance been her goverpess) to ask me it 1
did not think it would be nice to drive
conirae, |osald B thought it woulil, and off we
went

That evening she asked Bertram and Willlam
iF they would like to come out next day to gee
goie ruine

“Thaqaks,” «ld Bertram, bt | think my first
duty to poor aunt's mesnory s to Hod that
heart.™
iald William, who never had much
Bertram, “i'a worth thounarnds of

ntiment,

pounds, T e

To say ng of the charm,” 1 ad )

‘But you'll come, WIfrid ™ <he naid, looking
at me with hor saft Zray eyes

Of course” | oanswend

Bertram and Willlium gcowlsd at me. They
wortld hrave given thelr enrs, their lives, any
thing, in short, but their chances of a ruby
heart worth thousands of pounds Jor the priy

thut taar o w

Pyeagee Wwird t b e
To he in love with Pousin Edith was a moda,
A fashion, amnong un Besides, Edith was now

. hejreus .
An soon an I have fultitled dear annts last

until a police officer heard the machung reciting | wishes,” sard Bertram - he tadKed, 1he silly foal,
one of Kriloff's famous fables, viz, “Demyan's {as of aunt had wished him 1o find the heart
Ukha™ (soup or hospitality), but with some vari- |1 shall be anly toa glisd te accompany  my
ations on the original text. The officer got sus- | Cousin Fdith on any excursion she may pro
picious, and not trusting to his memory, he ran | pose

at onee and got Krilom's book, and came arain | ‘o oshall L anld William

to lsten to the phonograph's verslon of the =S Falith and | wenl o the ralna alune 1o
fabile  To his horror he found the fable repra- | gether

duced not at all as it was passed by the censor 1 hope 11 Jowea pol aeem HKes diareapect 1o poor
ship more than half & century ago.  An alarm  aunt’s memory,” she said oas we drove anugly
wis raised at once, the higher loeal authoritivs | back in the dagoart that evening, “our going out
communicated with, and the manager of the  Jike (his. But | couldn®t bear to stay in the
pavilion, Mr. Parafinoviteh, was ealled upon Yo il house alone where she was a0 Kind e e
cxplain the behavior of that speaking American (s bettor oo oub, and P sure she would

Least Al the poor manager could do was 1o
open the mysterious inside of the eriminal ma-
chine and hand over to the authorities the in
diserect cylinder which threatened to tell the
peaceful inhabltants s0 many undesirable things
But the arrest of the chief crimminn was con-
sidered insufficlent, as it could not have actod
without a human accomolics.  So, acearding 1o
the "Taganrog Viestnik,” the aMuir has taken (18
oficial course, and the innocent manager of Ih"|
pavilion has lost in the mean time his generally |
good appetite and sound sleep, as he does not
know in what punishment the official proceed-
ings will result, and how long he will have to
wait until hig fate i decided ]

A LOYAL SUBIECT.

I'rince I8 his a lead mine?
Masinr of Ceremonies—Certainly, Your Majualy
ck and burns castly and Is

Only thin lead 13 blac
l;l-;aﬁl’ﬂ”y called coal by the common people!-(Lu-

morlstiache Deutschlan |

| Aerviants we

have wished 0.

1 fott that it was foolish of e not to make an
#Tort to find the ruby heart. 2o next
I got up v ¢ ortid o ddown before the

drawers of the Chinese cabinet and looked into
them, when my heart leaped intoomy mouth at
the toneh of a hand an my shualdor - Kdith'a

Htill after that wretched guby ™ ahe said
‘How jou wasle your thme!

Why* Dan’t you think 1 shall find g2

T doa’t know.'” she sald, looking at me whh

her oyea wide open, “hgt T o't think you will
Hnd 1t there, because Bortram has been through
that three times already. Iad you ever eal
Arawberries hefore breakfmst and gather themn
v ir

S0 we wend dnto the kit chen garden and
strawberries il the gong rang (or breakfa

atw
il

Bertrmm and William wers cetting guaite sulky
and savage from  the  ponesatcoesa ST YT o
search, and the Jitrle timme D had devoted to o
annay sl them

U hwdieye,” sanl Bertriam, W=y
oby, n Htkde averdons, “that hiziha h
kyhws where the heart s, and that he dan poat
His land ono (L al any moment

‘1 wish 1 coubd 1 osand

Sa do LT wird Edbin,  alieest in tis L]
hireath

‘o wish Wilfrid o find the heart™ gald
Willimm, Why ™

‘O, naL b dont mean WHTRD, T meant at
bt Wedl, we shall all e sladd when ity
dettlid ane ey Gr the isthier shan't e

{ had dever told Edich | Baved her, it )

Aldntt know fiow oy aunit itended th leave e
noniey, and 7 Fdith sere to twe the her th
whote— but any one will underatand my f
It was a week after annt’s funeral that | ont
Into the rose garden, whers Hdith was anipping
roges into a basket
“Pye been looking for the heart aoain™ | sabl

“hut 1 haven't found it*”
“No," she answered,

amd 1 Jon't auppose you

will,  Would a ciiotne e Drgon beoany ot
tion

She Degan ta stick ome oty coat na she
Her slender watst, in s black gown,
near my et arm where dhe

“f whll take the il 1 il it 1 Tl
nensation for the heart

“dpan't you Thnk, b gslied ome Phimt it
might be possible 1o v gty Whout A
sharm to help yoa™™”

V1 osal "ot Nout & charm to Lelp

THE ANCIENT SECT OF DORRILITES.

CONCERNING A FA-
FORTH IN

FACTH
THAT

INTERESATING
nony

UMK
NATICAL HELD

GUILFORD, VT,

| ¥raom Tae Springficld itepublican

Ap orticle rocently published in “The Repub-
lican™ concernine & certaln fanntical seet in

LConneet ient bronght to the mindas of seme of the

older resilents In this vicinity another sect of
religious, or better, dirrcligious, fanatics, who
once cxistod o the adjoining tewn of Guilford

rand in Levden, Maas, the descendanta of whom

are menthers of respectabile families in those

| towns and 10 Brattleboro and other towns near

0of |

Lrnn

by, The follawers of the sect In gquestion wera
called Darrilit=s, from the name of thetr leader,
Willlam Dorril, and their conduct during the
few yoars thal the soct existed forms an inde-
pendiat chapter in the history of loeal organi-
Zatlons '

Wiltham Dorrll was an Englishman, and Is
#ald to have w born in Yorkshire, Bmgland,
March 15, 1T although some of his grand-
children fix the date of his birth from four Lo six
years earlier. He enlisted in the ritish Army
pader General Buargoyne, bt doserted in the
march across conntry, aml, after spending a
nimber of years (6 vatious places, he went to
Peyden about 1794, where he got possession of
the farm Known ms the Doreil farm on Frizele
This farim s now owned by the widow of

! James Shattuck, and i5 situated just south of

Direil was powerfully bulit
and nithough he could
a wonderful

the Guilfar ) line
A wan a fleent apeaker,

neither pead nor write, he had
mernory, and after heating his wile read the
1Hble he conbil Thguot tipture by the yanl™

Soun after going to Leyden he began preachs

Irge the dowtrins that man should not eat of llesh
vl sl pot catse the death of any Hving

' romake use of anything procured at
fhe expense wf it e prociabmed himself to
b the Messinh of hia e hon and sot at
naught duetrinew of the Bible. He pre-

i1l the

totaded B da sossodd of supernaturil power,
anel thid, A w il with altributes of
the Ihelty, It whs ] the power of human
arm toodo him tnjury. e galoed followers from

soon pnbered wmong thian re-
te fron all seclions of the coun=

The start, and
wpecbable oo

tey round aboit They put off thede leather shoes,
| whiteh, contiary th Dorril’s teachinge, were made
it the expense of e, and bhad others made of
Lo or elath, Darril’s shoes, made from solid
I ks of wond, at - pow on exhibition at the
| titgsenm at Deerfietd
Moeotingn were held onee a week, al which
viotshing cometetod n o eating, Jdrinking, sineing,
gancitae and ddiing acd Hetening o the pro-

Frning §

1 had pulled out half the |

FTELT a of Dol s “vconfession of falth.” The
Prarrilites’ property was common stock and was
pliced in the hands of the treasurer, Amos Bur-

toneha Mr Durroughs was Guther of the late
tarvis Buareowghs, who buitt the Vernon House,
now  owned and ecwdneted by P Lo Johnson,

Cancerning the meaneric power of Lhis areh lme-
postor the interesting story is told that at one
af 1he meetings Daorril proffered to one of his fol-
lawors o b abile to crawl through a solid 14;5
from ane endd T the other  Having mosmerize

his vietim he procecded Lo orawl nlong the Iﬂ!
of the Tog, when his vie sietged with a sudde

desbre b strikee the g, irally to wateh the
affeet of the sonnd upon the mian inside, grobbed
A ol which Tay at hand and brought it down
with territic force upan Dorrii's back.  Daorrll
vor pepeated the aperatinn of criwling through

i b The adherspte o Dorril's doctrine were,
as o rosnln, seantily clinbsanid when, upon one
accasion, & march thirouigh several towns was

hadd by this time
artedd themselyves

specdily

plintied, the clbizvng, W {111
entiee thoroug iy disgesto
vithea and the march was

wivh Ywerh
vhinvdaned
s intaenee of Daret aver the more respect-
of Bt folbowers begin toowane aboit 1798,

ally beopuse of his intemipormte hubits,
tart rveetimg of e seet took plaee ddars-
i ot venr  Daorrill opetssd with o maste, and
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